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gendarmes; they trade there;  they fight there;  they
dethrone kings there.

Some shooting stars slipped suddenly, describing
on the sky, as it were, the parabola of an enormous
rocket.

" Stopl" said Bouvard; " here are vanishing worlds."

Pgcuchet replied:

"If ours, in it's turn, kicks the bucket, the citizens
of the stars will not be more moved than we are
now.   Ideas like this may pull down your pride."
.   "What is the object of all this?"

"Perhaps it has no object/1

"However-----"   And Pecuchet repeated two or

three times   "however,"   without   finding   anything
more to say.

"No matter. I should very much like to know
how the universe is made."

"That should be in Buffon," returned Bouvard,
whose eyes were closing.

"I am not equal to any more of it. I am going
to bed."

The Epoques de la Nature informed them that
a comet by knocking against the sun had detached
one portion of it, which became the earth. First, the
poles had cooled; all the waters had enveloped the
globe; they subsided into the caverns; then the con-
tinents separated from each other, and the beasts and
man appeared.

The majesty of creation engendered in them an
amazement infinite as itself. Their heads got enlarged.
They were proud of reflecting on such lofty themes.

The minerals ere long proved wearisome to them,
and for distraction they sought refuge in the Har-
monies of Bernardin de Saint-Pierre.